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Where the Heart is 


Author's Notes: 
For Elenna and her wonderful Kai/Henjo stories that make me smile and give me something better to do than 


just sit around. Here is the Gamma Ray fic i promised ** Enjoy all. 


Kai sighed as he walked around his rather empty house. Henjo had left for groceries and would return soon he 
was sure, but the absence of his beloved was noticeable. The singer pouted slightly as he looked out the 


window to see dark clouds gathering in the once clear blue sky. Henjo wouldn't be long if he saw it would rain 


He hated storms. 


Kai smirked at the thought and made his way to the kitchen to make some hot cocoa before settling on the 
couch with the lights out and his favorite blanket. A clap of thunder jerked him up right in surprise, but he 


chuckled and relaxed back into the cushions. 


It didn't take long before he saw familiar headlights and Herjo's little car pulled up the driveway to their house. 
The guitar player parked and ran around the car for the food, getting soaked in the process. "Kai I'm home!" he 
bellowed, coming through the door. 


The singer smiled and got up. 


"Hey babe." He kissed his rain dampened cheek before taking the bags. "Stay here I'll get you a towel." He 
grinned when Henjo rolled his eyes. "What | just cleaned!" the taller man just nodded and waved him off so he 
could strip off his soaked coat and boots. 


Kai dropped the bags in the kitchen before running to the bathroom for a fluffy towel. He returned in time to 
see Henjo yank his shirt over his head and shimmy out of his pants. 


Kai suppressed a huge grin and wrapped the towel around his lover's shaking body. "That rain is fuckin’ cold” 
Kai laughed and pulled the towel away from Henjo's face to kiss his trembling lips. 


"| guess so, you're shaking!" he smiled lovingly at the other man and wrapped his in his favorite blanket before 
going into the kitchen once more to make his lover some hot cocoa. Henjo took the cup offered to him 
gratefully and Kai settled into the blanket with him, watching the storm rage outside. A soft smile crossed his 
lips at the feeling of a kiss pressed to his temple and then cheek. 


"Are you ok Kai?" the worry in Henjo's voice made him smile wider. He looked up into concerned eyes and 


nodded. 


‘Im fine Hen, really. I'm just tired..and happy." He snuggled closer, enjoying how Henjo's long arms wrapped 
around his middle protectively when he nuzzled his naked collarbone. The singer pressed little kisses to the cool 
skin offered to him and grinned when the guitar player sighed softly, tilting back his head. Kai startled Henjo's 


lap to look down into the face below him. 


"Are you sure you're ok?" Long fingers stroked his back, traveling down his spine to slide under his shirt and 


trail over sensitive skin. 


"Yes I'm fine..! just..missed you."Henjo 
chuckled low in his chest which made Kai groan as it vibrated against him. He pulled himself closer, eyes 


heating but not quite into stripping off his clothes to take his Henjo just yet. 


"Kai | was gone for two..maybe three hours." Kai leaned to press their foreheads together, happy to have 
those tempting lips close by. 


"Too long..this house is empty without you." He pouted. Henjo frowned slightly and shifted to slide Kai off his 


lap, onto the couch so he could drape himself over Kai. 
"Hmm..sounds like you love me Hansen" Kai's suffering smiled had him softening and bending to kiss him deeply. 
"I do love you Hen. | love you more than anything." He whispered, pulling the blankets around his lover's pale 


shoulders and shivering when they brushed his sides. He trembled when gentle hands stripped him down to his 
boxers before Henjo lowered himself over Kai, needing the contact for warmth. He needed Kai right beside him 


like he needed air. It was impossible to be without the both irritating and wonderful man below him. 


The taller man sighed when strong hands smoothed over his cool skin to chase away the chill that had settled. 
"I thought we were going to fuck" He sighed. Kai chuckled softly. 


"That was the original plan but now.." he stroked his skin gently, trailing over the body he knew so well and was 
thankful for each day. "I just want to touch you Hen" The taller man leaned over him to kiss his forehead. 


"Nope, no fever," Kai growled and smacked his shoulder. 


‘lm serious!" his eyes softened as he looked up at the man he loved. "Please Hen?" Henjo kissed him sweetly 


with a tiny, loving smile. 


"Kai, you can touch me all you want! I'm yours remember?" Kai grinned with a vigorous nod and began petting 
the soft skin of Henjo's sides until he pushed against his solid chest. Henjo moved backwards, letting Kai rise 
over him with a tender grin The smaller man straddled Henjo's long legs as a long fingered hand cupped his 
cheek and he leaned into the familiar touch. He loved Henjo's hands, loved each talented finger that made a 


guitar scream and him beg all in one night with equal precision 


He pressed his palm against the other hand and frowned at the difference. Henjo's hands were long and slender 
while his were short, almost blocky and strong. "I love your hands Kai."Henjo sighed under him and brought 
their clasped hands to his mouth to press a kiss to his knuckles. 


"| was just thinking the same of yours." He whispered. His heart was pounding as he rediscovered his lover. 


Relearning the spots that made Henjo sigh and moan like he'd done their first time. 


He blushed at the memory in shame. They'd gotten horrendously drunk and it'd been a quick fumble, dirty and 
hard, when Henjo deserved better. Their first time should have been better, beautiful. That thought drove him 
to kiss the man under him desperately. Henjo was a lover to be worshipped and loved like no other. His first 
time shouldn't have been in a dark, cramped bunk, praying that the others wouldn't find them, so drunk that 
he'd thought he'd died when he woke up. It was heartless. Henjo deserved love..he deserved everything. 


"Kai?" chocolate, watery eyes flashed up to meet Henjo's calm, loving gaze. "It's alright." He soothed Kai's eyes 
widened slightly and the guitar player chuckled. "You dork.! love you." He sighed into his ear before burying his 
face into the red waves he loved until Kai pulled back to kiss him again and resumed figuring out all the 


sensitive spots on Henjo's lanky body. 


"Hen..l'm sorry." Henjo gave him a heavy lidded glance, clinging to his hips to hold him over his obvious erection 


that was tenting his boxers. 


"Sorry?" Kai took a deep breath and slipped off the couch to kneel beside him. Henjo sat up, holding Kai between 
his thighs. Kai sighed in comfort at the feeling. He wished that he could stay forever nestled close to his 


lover's body. Screw living in a home. Henjo was home. He opened his eyes at the realization and looked up into 


the worried eyes that questioned him. "Kai.. baby?" Kai smiled and reached under the couch. Henjo was home. 


"Hen. haven't done a lot of things well in my life..and | don't deserve you at all" He pulled out a little hidden 
box and clutched it tight in his sweating palm. He'd been planning on something different for this moment but 
now was perfect. Now he was vulnerable and willing to open his heart more than he ever had. 


He took a deep breath and continued. "But | want to. | want to give you everything..all of me for the rest of 
my life. | want to spend the rest of my life by your side and maybe one day | will deserve you..but | want to 
make you happy..! want to give you..EVERYTHING." Kai gulped and held up the box. Henjo's eyes went wide in 
awe. "What do ya say Richter? Can you put up with foolish, imperfect me forever..until | can give you 
everything you deserve..and love you with everything I've got" Henjo opened the box with shaky hands and 
choked. 


The ring was a thick silver band with little diamonds embedded into the metal down the middle. Along the 
outside were little emeralds. Henjo choked again and placed the ring on his finger with reverence before looking 


down at Kai's nervous face. He cupped pale cheeks and kissed him fiercely. 


"Of course.."he coughed. "Forever and | don't put up with you Hansen.| love you and | think you are wonderful 
the way you are, you don't need to be perfect, its overrated" He kissed him deeply with a wet sob. "You make 
me happy by BREATHING and by being you.." he kissed him once more before pulling back slightly to speak just 
over his lips. "And | don't need everything, | just need you." Kai trembled between his legs with quiet sobs. 

He'd said yes. 


Kai sat up with a wild grin that had Henjo smiling at the familiar look he loved to see on Kai's face. He felt 
more loved than he could ever remember just sitting between this man's legs, with those long fingers teasing 
snarls out of his gently curling hair. The hands pulled and he followed them for a kiss that had them falling 
back to the cushions to cuddle. 


As the storm raged and screamed outside, Kai felt safe and happy. Henjo wasn't going to let him go any time 


soon. He loved him in all his misgivings and he saw past rock star Kai to the man he was inside. 


A deep chuckle drew him from his thoughts. "Go to sleep Kai." Henjo sighed into his ear. "Enough thinking. l'm 
not going anywhere babe. I'm home." He sighed and Kai nodded with a soft smile, snuggling into a strong, warm 
shoulder. 


Henjo watched Kai surrender to sleep with a fond smile. A sleepy, quiet Kai was rare but loud was part of the 
Kai package that he wouldn't trade for the world He held the singer tighter to his chest when he nuzzled his 
skin, grumbling in his sleep. Henjo chuckled and kissed his forehead before looking out the window to watch the 
rain fall. He was home. 


